LOTHAIR.

CHAPTER LXXY.

Prince Agathonides seemed quite to monopolise tl>e
attention of Madame Phoebus and her sister. This was
not very unreasonable, considering that he was their
visitor, the future chief of their house, and had brought
them so many embroidered pocket-handkerchiefs, choice
scents and fancy dogs. But Lothair thought it quite dis-
gusting, nor could he conceive what they saw in him, what
they were talking about or laughing about, for, so far as he
had been able to form any opinion on the subject, tho
Prince was a shallow-pated coxcomb without a single
quality to charm any woman of sense and spirit. Lothair
began to consider how he could pursue his travels, where
he should go to, and when that was settled, how he should
get there.

Just at this moment of perplexity, as is often tho case,
something occurred which no one could foresee, but which
like every event removed some difficulties and introduced
others.

There arrived at the island a despatch forwarded to Mr
Phcebus by the Russian Ambassador at Constantinople,
who had received it from his colleague at London. This
despatch contained a proposition to Mr. Phcebus to repair
to the Court of St. Petersburg!!, and accept appointments
of high distinction and emolument. Without in any way
restricting the independent pursuit of his profession, he
was offered a large salary, the post of Court painter, and
the Presidency of the Academy of Fine Arts. Of such
moment did the Russian Government deem the official
presence of this illustrious artist in their country, that it
was intimated, if the arrangement could be effected, its
conclusion might be celebrated by conferring on Mr,